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NEW VISION 


OF THE 


LADY Gr-5, 


Concerning her Siſter, the - 
Lady HENRIETT 4 BERKELET. 


In 2 Letter to Madam f 7? *" ERR 


| Madan . 

Et Miracles " ceas'd, Heav'n has ſtill pr eſery ”P 2 way to Reveal its 
Myſteries to the Faithful. Let Divines and Phy loſophers {ay whar . 
they will of Oracles and Witches, they ſhall'ncver bear out of my 

Brains the Doctrine of Spirirs and Viſions. Was not V+illmore Convicted for * 
a Kidnapper ? and was not my own Siſter but Spirited away Cother Day 2 Et- 
ther you muſt allow there arc Spirits, or a Teanfmrizration, Fhich is more 
abſur'd, and that her Soul is transform'd into forme other Beaſt or Foul, for 
in her own likeneſs ſhe is not to be found. I have had ( ( Madam ) to many 
Viſions upon this occaſion, thar I proteſt I cannor tell which to begin with. | 

T'other Day coming trom the Spanith Fryar, as ſoon as I lay me down, 
I dicamtt, that the ak ougois Collonel was my Husband, and out of meer 
kindneſs, becauſe he cou'd never have enough of me, ran away with my 

own Siſter ; but chis being but an Idea of wha had been repreſented, work- 
mg UPON my Fancy, I rook no. more notice of it. 

I had ſcarce falln into ancther Slamber, bur going through a vaſt For- 
reſt, I ſav7 methoughr another Viſion, and Lo! there appeared unto me a 
young Dow catch d inthe Toils ina Thicker, where none cou'd find her Our, 
and. the Keeper a Prifoner in the. Lodge for Decoying her from the Herd, 
and ſingling her out for his own ufe. I made haſt to ger her out, when bc- 
hold the Viſion vaniſh'd, andno I oh or Reſemblance of her left behine. 
This ſtartled me the more, and made me give more Credit to the Vifion, 
who waking, I found my Siſter Was [0 be tound no where, and my Huſ- 
band in a Goal. | 
- | The nextNight coming frorns an Entertainment in the Land of Pronuſe, 
which che Tories call 'Wingland, T had no'ſooner laid me down upon my 
Pillow, but ftraight ( methought ) my Genius appear'd, nay, tho' I were 
dead alleep, this Prophet by laying Mouth ro Mouth, Breſt to Breſt, Thigh 
to Thigh, and Foot to Foot, woud even raiſe me tonew Lite. 

This was once the, Guardian Genus of the Kingdom, that Infpird the 


Court as well as the Cotintry, bat now he has taken up with the Mobile, fil- 
lne 


% 


F - 


ling them wirh ftrange Notions, Whimfies and Chumefs, and now and 
then takes a Sally amongſt his Petticoat Friends, where ( in ſpite. of. all Li- 
neal Right, or Succeſſion to the Throne of Love, or the Nation, ) he 
Reigns Abſolute Monarch, and no doubt his Soveratgnty would be bound- 
lefs, if he were not Govern by another Armſtrong, or rather Headſtrong, 
Genius, that leads him about as the Vinegar-man does tus Afs, by the Noſe, 

crying Libercy Three Pence-a Pint, and like rhe Dog in the Fable, makes 

him dcop his Subſtance for the Shadow. 
This Genius of a Genious, but to me my better Angel, finding the An- 
guiſh of my hears, who had often div'd into the buttum of it; come, faid 
hc, (my Dear) I know thy Trouble, follow me and I will ſhew thee thy 
Siſter. Being overjova, ( methought ) Irofe and toilow'd him, being 
Id by a Star, which like a Dark-Lanthorn he always carry d bcfore kim. 
After he had Iced me through ſeveral greer Midows, Orchards and Inclo- 
fires, we came at laſt to a deep Cave, which was inacceſſible by any Mortal, 
for no Man cou'd yct find the way to 1t. | 

Here appcared unto me another Viſion, A Red Cow, and a Gray Bull, 
of che delicateſt ſhape, and rhe fineſt ſtatchicit Horns as ever adorn'd Brow. 
Bi: me! (ſaid 1 ) what's here * Zapiter and 70. no fad my Gemus, 'ris 
your Sifter, and a Friendof yours. My Siſter / fad I, withthat I made 
up to them, and though I love Red Cows Milk naturally, I had a greater 
Longing to ſtroak the Bull, bur ſhe had been there betore, and now making 
up nearer, the better to diſcern them, they unanimouſly tcll upon me on ei- 
ther fide, Gorcing me with their Horns, with the fright of which I awaked. 
But Reading the Story of Exropa and the Bull, the Day before, in Sandys's 
Metamorphoſis, 1 minded it no turcher. | 

The Third Night coming from a friendly Meeting in the ſame place, in- 
ſpird with Love and an Evening Lecture, I return'd home, my kind Gent- 
us being ill at my Elbow, Ihad much adoe co torbcar ſleeping in my 
Coach. I had no ſooner got to Bed, but my nimble Merczry, my ingent- 
ous Genius who was always Gentleman-Uſher to my Fancy, had got there 
before me, cutting Capers over my Pillow, and Charming me as before, 
to anew Life, methoughr I found my ſelf in a new World of Pleaſures, 
and indeed fo it was, for methought I wasin Fairy-Land and ſaw a new Vi- 
fion, my Siſter with Oberon fitting, Iike Queen Mahb, ina Tuhlp-ſtalk, with 
2 Glo-worm for their Footſtool, feeding on Philters and Love Powders. 
Bl: me. ſaid I, whatis my Siſter turn'd Queen of the Fazres ? ves, ſaid 
my Genius, and Oberon has put the Changling upon your Husband, for 
whoever has her in keeping, he muſt find her our. So I awaked, _- 
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